DEAF SANDUSKY AND LOGAN FIND DEADLY FANGS IN THE TRAP SET FOR DE SPMN WHO
DISAPPEARS MYSTERIOUSLY FROM CALABASAS
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nnd Bob
are Sassodn,
pretty Nan Morgan, Gnle's cousin,
and when thig Installment opens n

Seott,

with stage robbers, cittle rustiers and gunmon.

The region around Sleepy Cat, a rallrond divislon town in the Rocky mountain mining country, Is infested
The worst of these belong to the Morgun guong, whose hang-
out Is Morgin Gap, a fertlle valley about 20 miles from Sleepy Oat, nnd near Calabasns, a polnt where
the horses are changed on the stage llpe from the Thief River mines to the rallrond,
ent of the wmountain division, appoluts Henry de Spaln. general mannger of the stage line, with John Lelévre
an Indlan,sng his ngsistants, and glves orders to break up the gang,
Deaf Sandusky, Harvey Logan and Gale Morckan,

e ——

. De Bpain foollshly becomes smitten with
but she Ignores his ndvances. The gang traps De Spuln nlone 1n a saloon,
gun fight I8 Imminent.

Jelfries, superintend-

Tlie chief bnd men

CHAPTER 1X—Continued.
P Y

Still regarding De Spain with the
most businesslike expression, the griz-
zled outlaw took n guurded step for-
ward, his companions following sult.
De Spain, nlways with a Jenlous regard
for the relative distunce between him
and  his self«nppoloted executloners,
moved backward, In erossing the room,
Snndusky, without objection from his
companions, moved ncross thelr front,
and when the four lined up at the bar,
their positions hud ehnnged. De Spaln
sBtood aut the extreme left, Sondusky
mext, Logan beslde him, nnd Gnle Mor-
gan, ut the other end of the llne, pre-
tended to pound the bar for service.
De Spain, followlng mountuln etiquette
fo the elremmstances, spread his open
hands, palms down, on the bar, Sup-
dusky's great palms sld In the same
fushion over the checked slab In un-
spoken recognition of the brief armis-
tice, Lognn's hnnds cnme up In turn,
und Morgan still pounded for someone
1o serve.

De sSpnin o the new disposition
woelghed his chanees ns belng both bet-
ter und worse, They hod put Sandus-
ky's first shot ot no more than an
wrm's length from his prey, with Lo-
gan next, to cover the possibllity of
the big tellow's falllng to paralyze De
Spualn the first instant. On the other
hand, De Spaln, trained In the tactics
of Whispering Smith nnd Medlelne
Bend gunmen, welcomed n short-arm
strugele with the worst of his assall-
nnts closest nt hand. ‘Thelr moneuver-
ing enused no disqulet to thelr slen-
der, compuetly bullt viethn,  *“*You'll
walt o long time, it you wnit for sery-
fee here, Morgnu,” he soid, comment-
Jng with eomposure on Morgun's Im-
putlence, Logun looked sguin ut his
two companions nnd lnughied,

Every hope De Spuln lind of possible

help from the back room dled with
thut lough, ‘Chen the door behind the
bar slowly opencd, and the sear-fea-
tured foce of Sassoon peered cautlous-
ly from the gloow,  The horsethlef,

stooplug, wilked Inowith o leer directed
triumphantly ot the rullrond man,

If 1t were possible to decpen 1t, the
sinister spot on De Spoin's face dark-
ened,  Sowething lo hig blood raged
nt the sight of the malevolent face, He
glaneed ot Logan.  “This” he smlled
fnlntly, nodding toward Sassoon ns he
himself took n short step farther to
the left, “is your drink, Hnrvey, 1s 1t

“No,” retorted Logan loudly, “thls
is your drink."”
“I'l tnke Sussoon” assented” De

Spain, good-nutured ngnin and shifting
still unother step to the left,  “\What
do you fellows want now?"

“We want to punch u hole through
thnt strawberry,” sald Logan, *“that
heauty-miark. Where did you get It,
De Spuin?"

“T might ns well ask where you get
sour gnll, Horvey," returned De Spaln,
watehing  Logan hunch  Sandusky
townrd the leff that both might crowd
him closer, "I was born with my

- beauty-murk— Just ns you were born
with your d 4 bad manners,” he
added composedly, for in hugging up
to him his enemies were playing his
game, “You cun't help it, nelther ean
L" he went on. “Somebody 18 bound
to pay for putting that mark on me,
Somehody is bound to pay for your
manpers. Why 1alk nbout either? Sns-
soon, set out for your friends—or 1
will,  Spread, geatlewmen, spread.”

He bhod reached the position on
which he believed his life depended,
nand stood so close to the end of the
bar thut with # single step, s he ut-
tered the last words, he turned It San-
dusky pushed close next him. De
Spaln contlnued to speak without hes-
ftatlon or brenk, but the words seemed
to have no place In his mind, He was
thinking only, und saw only within his
fleld of vision n cut-glass button that
fastened the bottom of Bundusky's
greased wilsteoat,

“You've walted one day too long to
collect for your struwberry, De Spain™

fght," protested De Spain steadily.

one triek too many on the sinks, young
fellow. If the man that put your mork
on you ain't In this room, you'll neyer
got him."

“Which menns, I take It, you're golng
to try to get me,"” smiled De Spain.
“No," bellowed Morgan, "It means
we huve got youw."

“You are fooling yourself, Harvey."
De Spaln addressed the warning to Lo-
gan. “And you, too, Sondusky,” he
added.

“We'll take care of that,” grinned
Lognn. Sandusky kept sllence,

“You nre jumpling Into another man's

“Sngsoon's fight 1s our fight," inter-
rupted Morgan,

“I ndvise you," snld De Spain once
more, looking with the words nt Sun-
dusky and his crouy, “to keep out of

g

“Snndusky,”" yelled Logan to his
partner, “he advises me and yon to
keep out of this fight,” he shrilly
laughed,

“Sure," assented I‘:nmluﬁlcy. but with
no variatlon In tone nnd his eyes on
De Spaln,

Logan, with an onth, lenned over the
bar townrd Snssoon, sand polnted con-
temptuously toward the end of the
bar, “Shike!" e erled, “step through |
the rall and tnke that man's gon.”

De Spain, looking from one to the
other of the four faces confronting
him, lanughed for the first thoe, But
he was looking without seelng what
he seemed to look at. In reality, he
saw only n cut-glnss button. He was
foce to foce with tuking n man's life
or surrendering his own, and he koew
the life must be taken In such a way
ns Instantly to disable its possessor,
These men hoad chosen thelr time and
pluee. There was nothing for It but
to meet them, Sasgoon was stepplng
toward him, though wery doubtfully.
De Spnin laughed agonln, dryly this
thme,  “Go slow, Sasscon,” he sald.
“Thut gun Is londed.”

“If you want terms, hand over your
gun to Sassoon,” erled Logan,

"Naot till it's empty,” returned De
Spaln#'Do you want to try taking 1t
he demanded of Logan, his cheeks
burning n little darker.

Logan never nnswered the question.
It wus not meant to be nnswered, For
De Spuin gsked It only to cover the
spring he made at thot Instant into
Sundusky's wilddle. Catlike though It
wns, the feint did not take the blg fel-
low unprepared. He had heard cnee,
wlhen or where he counld not tell, but
he hnd pever forgotten the hint, that
De Spain, n boxer, wns ns quick with
his feet as with his honds, The out-
lnw whirled, Both men shot from the
hip; the reports cracked together, Cne
bullet, grazing the foncy butten,
stmashed through the gaudy walsteoat ;
the other, a8 De Spain's free hapd
struck nt the muzzie of the blg man's
gun, tore luto De Spaln's foot, Han-
dusky, econvulsed by the frightful
shock, stoggered agninst De Spain'y
arm, the lntter dancing tiglit ngainst
him, Logan, allve to the trick but
eanght behind his partner, fired over
Sundusky's right shoulder at De
Spain's head, finttened sidewlse against
the gusping outlaw's breust. Hugging
hls shield, De Bpaln threw hls second
shot over Sancusky's left shoulder Into
Logun's face. Logan, sinking to. the
floor, never moved agaln. Supporting
with extroordinary strength the un-
wieldy bulk of the dylng butcher, De
Spaln managed to steady him as a buf-
fer ngalnst Morgun's fire until he could
send o slug over Sandusky’'s head at
the Instant the latter collapsed, Mor-
ginn ‘fell ngalnst the bar.

Sandusky's welght dragged De Spaln
down, For an Instant the four men
sprawled In a henp. Bassoon, who had
not yet got an effective shot across at
his sglle enemy, dropping bis revolver,
dodged under the rall to close, De
Spain, struggling to free himself from
the dying mnon, saw, through a mist,
the greenlsh eyes and the thirsty knife,
He fired from the floor. The bullat
shook without stopping his enemy, and

erled Lognn surilly, *“You've turned

| through the red stream on his for

dusky's body, thought, as Bassocon came
on, the game wus up. WIith an effort
born of desperation, he dragged him-
self from under the twitching glant,
freed his revolver, rolled away, and,
with his sight swimming, swung the
gun at Sassoon's stomach. He meant
to kill him. The bullet whirled the
white-faced man to one slde ahd he
dropped, but pulled himself, full of
fight, to his knees gud, knife In hand,
panted forward., De Spaln, rolling hus-
tlly from him, stuggered to his feet,
and, running In ns Snssoon tried to
strike, beat him scnseless with the
butt of his gun.

His own eyes were strenming blood.
His head was reeling ond he was
breathiess, but he remembered those
of the gang walting outside. He stil
could see dhinly. the window at the
endd of the bar. Dashing his fingers

head, he ran for the window, smashed
through the sash into the patlo and
found Sassoon's horse trembling at the
fuslilade. Catehing the lines and the
pommel, be stuck his foot up agaln
nnd agaln for the stirrup. It wns use-
less; he could not make it. ‘Then,
summoning nll of his fast-ebbing
strength, he threw himself like a sack
neross (he horse's baek, lashed the
brute through the open gnteway,

climbed Into the saddle, nnd spurred
bllndly away.

CHAPTER X.
After the Storm.

For a week the search continued day
and night, but ench day, even each
succeeding hour, reduced the expec-
tation of ever seeing De Spain nlive.
Sples working ut Calabasns, others
sent In by Jeffrles to Musle moun-
taln among the Morgans, and men
from Medicine Bend haunting Sleepy
Cat could get no word of De Spaln.
Deaf Sandusky and Logan had beep
found dend at the Inn by Lefever on
the night after the fight. Falrly accu-
rate reports anccounted for Gale Mor-
gan, nursing o wound nt home, and
for Saseoon, badly wounded nnd under
cover somewhere In the gnp. Beyond
this, Information halted,
Toward the end of the week n Mexl-
can sheepherder brought word In to
Lefever that he had seen In Duke
Morgan’s stoble Sussoon's horse—the
one on which De Spain had escaped.
He averred he hnd seon the blood-
stalned Santn I"e saddle that had been
taken off the horse when the horse was
found nt daybrenk of the dny follow-
Ing the fight, walting ut Sassoon's cor-
ral to be cared for. There could be,
It was folrly well ageertalned, no mls-
take about the horse—the mnn koew
the aplmul ; but his information threw
ino light on the fate of Its missing
rider,

Though Scott had known first of
e Spain's helpless conditlon In his
desperate flight, as regarded pelf-de-
fense, the Indian was the last to nbag-
don hope of seelng bim alive ngain.
One night, In the midst of a gloomy
council at Jeffries' office, he was
pressed for an explanation of his con-
fidence. It was always difficult for
Seott to explain his reasons for (hink-
Ing anything, Men with the surest in-
stincet are usunlly poorest at reason-
Ing o conviction onut. But Bob, cross-
exnmined and havried, munsged to glve
gome explanation of the falth that was
In'him, “In the first place" he sald,
"“I've ridden a good denl with  that
mun—pretty much all over the codn-
try north of Medlcine Bend., He | as
full of tricks a8 n nut's full of meat,
Henry de Spaln can hide out llke an
Indinn, and doctor himself, Then,
agaln, 1 know something about the
way Ne fights; up here they don't. I
those four fellows had ever spen bhlm
In actlon, they never would have ex-
pected to get out of a room alive, after
a sbowdown with Henry de Spala, As
near asJ can mike out from &l the
talk that's floating dround, what fooled | tral
them was seelng him slioot at a sk | him

Jeffries  didn't intérpupl;  but
sinpped his knee sharply. .
_ "Yon might just a8 well tfy to stand
on n box of dynamlte, and shoot into
it, ond expect to live to tell 1" con.
tinned Scott mildiy, “ng to shoot loto
that fellow In a room with closed doors
and expect to get away with It. The
only way the hunch can ever kil that
man, without getting kilied themselves,
18 to get him from behind ; and at that,
John, the man that fres the gun,” mu-
mured the scout, “‘ought to be behind n
tree. X
“You fmy he Is hit. 1 grant it,” he
concluded, *“But I knew him onee,
when he was hit, to lle oot in the bush
for n week. e got cut off once from
Whispering Simnith and Kennedy after
a serimmage outslde Williams Cache
two years ngo.'"
“You don't belleve, then, he's dead,
Bob?" demanded Jeffries Impatiently,
“Not till I see him dead,”" persisted
Seott unmoved,

L ] L] - L] L] - L]
De Spaln, when he climbed Into Sas-
soon's saddle, wans losing sight and
consclousness, Ile knew he could no
longer defend himself, and wans 8o
falnt  that only the determinntion of
putting distnnce between bim and any
pursuers held him to the horse after
he spurred away. With the Instinet of
the hunted, he fumbled with his right
hand for his menns of defense, ond
was relleved to find his revolver, nfter
his panicky dash for safety, safe In Its
pluce. He put his hand to his belt for
fresh, eartridges. The belt was gone,
The discovery sent n shock through
his falling facuolties. He could not
recollect why he hond no belt, Believ-
Ing his senses tricked him,: he felt
again nnd ugain for It before he would
Lbelleve It war not buckled somewhere
nbout hlin. But It was gone, nnd, he
stuck bnek In hig walstband his nseless
revolver, One hope remoined—flight,
and he spurred his horse eruelly.

eyes fromn the wound ln his hend made
him think his eyes were gone, and dl-
rectlsn was n thing quite beyond his
power of compnss, He made little ef-

flew nlong as If winged.

A warm, sticky feellng In his right
boot warned him, when he trled to
manke some mental Inventory of his
conditien, of ut lenst one ather wound.
He could not gee twenty feet nhead or
behind. Eveo when he burriedly wiped
the cloud from his eyes his vislon
geemed to have falled, and he’ could
only cling to his horse to put the mlles

and more of the Morgans,

nolter.

arch of the foot.

piog his strength.

looked nt It.

in the chninbers and threw them uway,
The last gartridge had oot been firgd.

thun five,

Indeed,

one,

his chances

be'

Blood running continuanlly lnto his

fort to gulde, and his Infurinted horse

o8 fast as possible between himself

A perceptible wenkness presently
forced him to realize he must loak to
his wounded foot, Before he slackened
speed he tried to ook behind to recon-
With rellef he percelved his
gight to be n trifle better, and In scan-
ning the horlzon he coukd discover no
pursuers, Choosing a secluded spot,
he dismounted, cut open his boot, nnd
found thnt a bullet, passing down-
ward, had torn an artery under the
Making a rude tour-
niquet, he suceeeded In checking pretty
well the spurting (low that wns sap-
After be hnd ad-
Justed the bandoge he stood up und

Then he drew his revolver ngaln and
broke It. He found five cmpty shells

He could pot even flgure out- how he
had huppensd to have slx cartridges In
the cylinder, for he rarely londed more
It was his fixed
hnbit—to avold actidents—never (o
carry a cartridge under the hammer
of his gun—yet now there had been
Without trylng to explaln the
circumstunce, he took fresh stock, of
nnd. began to wonder

De Spain bad no conception of whm
he conld be, Bt the strenm told i he
had eomehow renched the range,
though Musle mountain (tself had been.
swallowed up In the night. A sudden
and uncontrollable thirst selzed the
wounded man. He could hear the wa-
ter falllng over the stones and climbed
slowly and pn!nmu out of the saddle

to the- ~ With the.lla Ilr’llll
left- hand he erawled toward

and, Iylug flat on the grownd uthm
horse, put hils head down o k. The
lhorse, menntime, sntisfied, his

head with n gulp, riused hia mouth,
and  pulled  backword, The - llnes
slipped from De Spain’s hand, Ahmed
the weakened man scrambled  after
them. The horse, startled, shled; and
before. his rider counld get to his feet
scampered off In a trot. While De
Spain lstened In consternation, the es-
enped horse, falling into an easy stride,
gulloped uway Into night. . _ *
Btunned by this new misfortuns, and
listening gloomily to the retreating
hoof-bent§, Do Spaln pondered the siru-
aflon in which the disaster left:him.
1t wns the worst possible.blow. that
could have fullen, but_ fallen ib had,
nnd he turned with such philosophy a8’
hée could to complete the drink ‘'of water
that hnd probably cost him his life,
When he had slaked o secemingly un-
quenchable eraving, he dashed the run-
ning water, first with one hand anpd
then the other, over his face. Ho tried
feebly to wash awny some of the alkall
that hud erusted over the wound in the
front of his head and was stingiog and
burning In t.  There was now noth-
Ing to do but to secrete himself untll
daylight nnd walt till heip should reach
him—it wns/manifestly Impossible for
hlm to seek It

Meanwhile, the lttle stream bedide
him offered first ald. He tried 1t with
his foot amd found It slight and shal-
low, nibelt with a rocky bed that made
wading in his condition difficult. But
he felt so much better he wns nble, to
uttempt -this, and, keeping near to ore
side of the current, He begnn to follow
1t slowly up-strenm. The ascent wna
nt times precipitous, which plensed
him, though It . depleted his new
strength. It was eany In this way to
hide bis trall, and the higher nnd fust-
or the stream took him Into the moun-
tains the safer he would be from uny
Calnbasius pursuers.
galned u Jittle strength and orfented
himself, he could quickly get do“n into
the hille,

Animated by these thoughts, he held
Lis way up-strenm, hoping nt every
step to reach the gorge from which
the flow lssued. He would have known
this by the sound of the folling wnter,
but, wenkening soon, he found he munst
abnndon hope of getting up to it. How-
ever, by resting , ond scrambling up

would hnve belleved possible. Encoun-
tering nt length, as he struggled up-
ward, n ledge and n elump of bushes,
he crawled weakly on hands and koees
Into it, too spent to struggle farther,
stretched I!Inl_ul! on the  fattensd
brambles und sank into n henvy sleep,

He woke In brond gaylight. Con-
sclousness: returned.-slowly and he
ralseds himself. with palo from  his
rough couch, Fis awounds were ‘stift,
and he Iny fora lodg time on his bick
loollng up at-the sky. At length he
dragged himself to no open space near
whera he had slept and looked about.
He appeared to be near the foot of a
mountaln quitestrauge to him, and In
ratlier an efposed place, He clumbered
n hundred fegt nbove where he had
wlept before he found e hiding pluce.

where the brook, striking n ledge of
granite, had patiently hollowed out
shallow pool,

When he had re- |

the rocks, he kept oo longer than he -

It Was at the foot of n tiny waterfall | r

Boside this.a grent mnxs

whether he might yet escape and live,

He ¢imbed again Into the sanddle,
and, riding to a ridge, looked enrefully
over the desert. It was with an effort
‘that he could stendy himself, nnd the
extent 'of hfte weakness, surprised hm,
Whnt further perplexed him ns he
eroased n long divide, got nnother good
view and saw no pursult threstening

this refuge.

of frost-bitten rock had fallen, aud ane
of the bowlders lay tited In such n
way as to reof In a sort of cave, the,
entrance to which was not higher than
r-man's knee. De Spaln erawled' Ilto

De Spaln, partly caught under San-

here one day in Bleepy Cop ™
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In any directlon, was to identify the
country he was In. The only landmark
anywhere In might thai he could recog-
nize wns Music mountaln; This now
Iny to the northwest, and be knew he
must be n long. way from nny Country

looking ut it a long time h-. heuded

with some besitatian cautlonsly toward

it. wlth lntm 1o Intercept the first
S

umuumunwmlmth({

And then a very Muni
happens to De Spain—an

‘that changes the whole m
of his fife. It Is desoribed’ le
in the nut Iumtllullt. :

he was familinr with, There was \TO BB CONTINUED,
no gulnsaying, even -in his ‘confused A
condition, Maosle "m After Dﬂl 'ﬂlﬂl#

of the futurs'and see the

When e look Into the lmuz..




